92            THE PEONY OP PAO-YU

Dream Pills! Banks, the people are swarming
through the streets. They are coming here. Hark !
A bell rings !"

A bell did ring. Professor Tantum's head had
struck it in one of those marble halls devoted to light
refreshment.

i{ Wake up/' said the manageress. ce We don't allow
gentlemen to sleep here/'

ct 1 beg your pardon/' said the Professor, rising.
(c I must have been dreaming. Glass of hot milk and
a piece of lunch cake, please."